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""Hem Itemii?' 

World Mike 

fli.t.ii:hfd jn IL jiffy wHticnU t^sola. 
Nol n tny. f'in ntL Jrntr uKtl firu- 
llifliiih Ilt liorr-ir. jartifln, clwh af- 
Ijiis, b-li^ UarraJa (*£ lunl TSn-*.^ 

P ri ce Postpai<l Z5 ^ 





^_. PtttltTft- 

:ij artflr the lale^i IrH: er ravBit« 

?U caliEier kliuk-^'iLnrictiea -olil aiiiahlp 

■■Lhero. HaiLiJy T'rnr-t'i-t iijii acatnst Iniic: 

:rnniE>& fliiil iJ'.'i:k. Fjri*! for Jill uf JiiHy. Ni-* 
iaLl]£i flSflm> u-<:.rk, ^tanJ]li; tiistul. -ttl^.,. fir, 

Looki Liki 
Reot Revohet 



'i'»<.jr-iiiv l^iilHJifalr. , . >?>5 



ii-JJi4lifttL rkMr 1,131,. | f 
i JjII Itif ehlirtti]'j[|H.[|t 
■m. in hed, nt ^ 'tf'^' 



iMf«ii tq Mvsic Kograms and ^pof^ trerywAer* You Go— Lourf Ton« 

7 U00:j ri.(-4?r.yoil Mlth tii-Jji4lifttL rk- ' ~- 

j^ finclr.Ot M(Urj ciftH yiici jjII Itif Sh 

fc-'^Ji' vtm are — iti tlw ciimntiT/. 

I JIT^Sp^C^^ BVIIttw**tllK. ^li* 

^^5>^J;^'i^r*e. J*ii„>:('. lU mlic*. NO . 



FI*P"g ■& Hadifl 3*t. 



Pocket TeleSCOpei Moving Picture Projectar 
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A BIT OFF THE TRAIL 

it's been tbe olm o' STAR RANGER, durin' these "round- 
up chat.';," t' give a !i+tle o" the color o' the oid Wesf, or t' 
tell a ycirn that hos a foundation o' actual faet about the 
hard rldln' bronco busters, or maybe t' relote a iittle snatch 
o' the hist'ry o' the men an' women who went westward in 
search o' new flelds an' a new life. 

Wa[, folks, weVe a-goln' a bit off the trail In this issue. 
We're a-goin' t' talk about ourselves this time an' about 
somethin' thot's a-happenin' right this very minute. 

There's nary a doubt in our mind that when yuh picked 
up this copy o' STAR RANGER yuh squinted yore eyes a 
Iittle an' looked ag'in at the name on the cover. Then yuh 
soid t' yoreselves, "Shore thing, STAR RANGER IS 
SMALLl^R!" 

Smaller in siie it is, but not one o' yore old friends is 
missin'. Yuh'll find jest as many hard rldln' men an' women in 
STAR RANGER as yuh ever did, an' jest as many laughs. 
An" so, v/hile we cut down the size a mite t' give yuh a 
magazine easler t' tote about, yuh really got a blggcr an' 
better issLe than ever before. 

But thai aln't all! STAR RANGER has THREE componlons 
now insteod o' ONE. That means yuh can read one o' these 
FAVORITE COMIC MAGAZINES every week! Begin wIth 
this copy o' STAR RANGER an' then go t' yore news dealer 
an' ask for STAR COMICS. FUNNY PAGES and FUNNY 
PICTURE STORIES. He's got 'em oli, an' they're jest one 
happy family o' picture story magazlnes! 

Why shucks, folks, STAR RANGER an' STAR COMICS 
had about as much chance o' meetin' the demand for their 
services as they had o' sallln' 'round the worid rn a canoe. 
They jest HAD t' get a couple o' partners. 

*An' what o fine breed o' PICTURE STORY BOCKS they 
all have turned out t' be! Yuh been readin' STAR RANGER 
an' STAR COMICS all these past months, so 'nuff said. But 
woit tlll yuh set eyes on FUNNY PAGES an'' FUNNY PIC- 
TURE STORIES! Yuh'll die laughin' at the laughs an' yore 
hair'll bristle up at the excltin' stories. 

So get readin' this issue o' STAR RANGER, folks, so yuh 
can go downtown an' get acquainted with the rest o' the 
books before they're all gone. 







HARRY 

fdit»r & Publish«! 
Kannath Fitch, Managing Editor 
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(M- WHITE ¥røLF 




WHITE WOLF MET WILLIAM. 

oowCbuftalo saDvfflEH 

THE FAM.OUff SCOUT 
ORGAKIZEDIHE WILD 
WEST CiRCUS WHICH 
TOUI?ED AiJD THHILLED 
THE WORLD rOR MAMV 
VEA-R^.A LOKG F-RIEHD- 
ailP EETWEEhl 1HESE 
MEH EKfSUED AKD WHITE 

WOLF BEeAME couy's 

FAVORITE IHDIAN. 



CHIEF WHITE WOLF 

DEAOWOOD-SOUTK DAKOTA 








J OHIEr WHITE WOLF WA? VERY 
♦;>^'' KIVID TO THE EARLY SETTLER? 



^tr / 



FOR YEARS HE GUIDED T-HEIR 
WAGO>t TRAILS ,AKP WOKKED HÅND IN MAHD WITH THE TAUEFACE. 
A VUXAIWOUS. AMD JEAUJUS BROTHER SIOUX FIKALLY PUT AW 
ESP TO HIS USEFUL AilD CQiWME>n)A."BiLE tøiREER. 
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(COOK UP SOWE 
] GRUB FER U&-. 




THE FOnEMANf.AVDT0 30E,''LOOK HERE.' 
THE COOK 15 ON A STRIKE - 
SO VOU GO TO THE COOK HOUSE, AND 
COOK THE THIN&S WE LIKE." 




"ASK ALL THE BOVS WHAT THEV WILUHAVE, 
AND &IVE THENV ALL THEIR TILL; 
BE SURE VOU COOK THE THIN&S UP Rl&HT- 
WE DONT WANT TO BE ILLf 




THE BOVS REPLIEO.'THAT'S auiTE ALLRI&HT 

an appetiz1n& dish." 
"aubi&ht,"6aid joe*whe.n you return 
you'll find vou've had youp wish," 



NOW TO COOK 
SOMPIN' UP- 




"Ok"SA1D 30E''vOU"VE PICKEO A N\AN 
WHO KNOWS JUST WHAT TO DO/ 
HOW WOULD VOU UKE TO EAT TO-NI&HT 
A ©000 OLD BEEFY STEW ? " 







THEN eOOD GLO JOE SET OUT TO WORK 
TOCOOK THETASTY STE.W; 
HE CHOCKED A COV< RlSKT IN THE POT 
AND SAID*THAT'S ALL OF VOU.' 



DON'T TASTE 

50 HOT- I'LL 

TRY AGAIN/ 



TE-OA 
DE -OU«.'/; 




HE THREW IN GREENS ANO LOTS OF BEANS, 
P0TATOE.5,WU3H ANO CORN; 
THEN HE TOSSED IN SOWE RABBITSKIN 
THAT WAS auiTE OLD ANO WORN. 



g^^^EU^SS 



WELL.IT'S DONE 

AN' HERECOME 

THE. BOVS / 




THAT NIGHTTHE HUNGRY BOVS RETURNED 
AND BROUGHT WITH THEW A SUEST- 
A HOBO WHO WAS HUNGRY, AND 
IN NEED OF FOOD AND REST. 



I'LL GIVE YA 
THI& IF YA 
SAWTHISWOOD 



HAAMAAl 




^<3^ 



5AID JOE , 1 DON'T N\1ND FEEDING VOU, 
BUT FOR IT VOU MUST WORK.- 
50 EATTH1& STEW.THEN SAWTHE WOOD, 
A TOB YOU MUSTN'T SHIRK." 



(ANDNOWTO 
COOK \T/ 




THEN 6ALT AND PEPPER BY THE BOX- 
B1& ONIONS BY THE SCORE; 
AND THEN HE STIRRED WITH ALLHlS WVI&HT, 
AND THEN HE STIRRED SOWVE MORE' 




GOOD HEARTED JOE SAID,WELCON\E FRIEND. 
ASCHEERI^^UL AS HE COULD.j^ 
" I'LL FEED YOU TO YOU R HEARre CONTENT 
IF YOU WILL CUT SOME WOOD." 




THE HOBO TOOK ONE TASTE AND SAlD, 
"IF IT'SALLW&HT WITH YOU- 
ILL MAKE A WEAL OUTOFTHE WOOD, 
AND THEN SAW UP SONVE STE.W.'" 



HELLO IV\ARV- HOW'S 
THIN&S AT THE CABIN?! 




y 
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GllTTLE DEER. LrTTLE DEER, 

YOUR SKIN IS o/ SO RED j 
I GUESS IT'S SLISHTLY SUNBURNED. 
CAUSE THAT'S WHAT MOMMY SAID. 








^OU DONT GET LOTS OF CANDY, 

AND YET YOU'RE NICE AND FAT j 
I GUESS IT MUST BE CORNMEAL 
THATMAKES YOU GET LIKE THAT, 



'ft *-^,,^ Oj^"', 



■H^"75:r^^€^^a:y;^^:;^|Si)Ki:;^^ 



^l'LL BET YOU'D LIKE A GO -C ART, 
BUT rWOULD BE OF NO USE ; 
CAUSE MAM/AY ALWAYS CARRIES 
HER FAVORIT E PAPOOSE ^ 




.. 







EOWp^jAKE 

BRR UmyAH RRNCH 




HE CAT^LEDA MEETIN& OFTKG BOYS 
TO-SEE IFTHEy COULD FIND, 
AWAY TO HANDLE ROUGH HOUSE PETE- 
THE TOUGHEST CfP HIS KIND 






NEX.T UK/ aAiæ SENT TDR-HOUGH HOUåltfETE" 
OWHATANEIWE HAB HE/ 
WHEN EVERTDNE OBJECTED , JAK.E 
aAlI>,"LEAJnE IT ALL TO M.E.'" 



THEy MUST APPOINT A SHBMIP^WUO 
■WA5 BRAVE AS BB.AVE COULD BE^ 
SO UP SPOKE COWBCjy JAKE AND SAID, 
"you liEAVE THIS JOB TO ME " 



THI5 tUV 

^y 




I 



AND SURE ENOUGH THAT APTEB.NOOK 
TO TOWN CAM.E"R0U&11 HOUSE PETE"- 
WITH PIRE SmNIN& IN HIS EVES , 
AND CQWBOy JAKE. TO /AEET/ 



•^ 



il 




SMD COWBC7 JAKE;N0W listen HERE,' 
l'M 3UST AS TOUGH AS yOU. 
AND iryOU'RE NOT ATRAID OTNÆ, 
I'LL TEIi-yoU WHAT WE'LLDO/ " 



" WE'UL &HOOT IT OUT JUSTYOU AND Xr 
WE'LL HAVE A PISTOL DUEL " 
"ALLRIGtHT^SiWD PETE>lND yOUTJLTINDOOT 
yOUTlE NOTH1N& BUTATOOL*. 




THEN HElP70URSEIJp;SATD COWBOyJAKZ., 
! "just HELPyOUR&ELF TO &UNS; 

TO SHOW yOU l'M THE BRAVEST OITE 
! r'LL TAKETHE SMJlLLEB ONES/" 




THEN*ROUGK HOUSE PETE' SENT SKOT AND SBOT 
AT SO/WE TEamiFlC PA-CE - 
-WHIEE CCfWBOy JAK.EJU5TL«J&HEDANDLA.U6«ED 
RIGHT IN THE BAD M.AN'S TACE / 



SAV VOUR 
PRAVER&, 
ROU&H HOUSE 




THEN JAKE HE TOOK. A CAREFUL. AIM.- 
AN AlM NO ONE COULD BEAT;- 
AND V^HEN HE SHOT THAT -WAS THE END 
CF POOB. OLE "BOU&H HOUSE PETE " 



"HOWDIDyOU DOTr?THEYAELA.9K:Et5, 
AS THEy OAVE HIM THEIB.THANKS . 

"THE <iÆTNS 1 &AVE 'rO*BOCr&H HOUSE PETE' 
HAD BULEETSTHA.TWEREBLAilK.S/'* 



THAT'S A RIGHT SMART DOG 
I GOT THER.E , LOU 




SHUCKSf \ HAO A LITTLE PUP ONCE. 
AND TALK ABOUT A SMART DOe- 





"HE aUST COULD EAT ICE 
CREAM All DAY LONG ^ 




* HE USED TD COME BARKING 
EVERY OAY FER ME TO 



TAKE H»H DOWN FOR SOME? 



* ONE DAY I WASN'T FEEUNG LIKE 
60ING OUT, SO I WROTE A NOTE 
AND PUT ID CENTS IN IT- PUT 
IT IN HtS MOUTH AND HE 
SCAMPERE.D OFF TO THE STORE." 




^'WELL, NEXT DAY HE CAME 
BARK I MG AOAIM * 





1 PAID NO ATTENTION TO HIM' 




"DARNED IF HE DIDN'T GO OVER. 
AND TAKE THE PENCIL RIGHT OFF 
THE TABLE AND BR1N6 IT OVER 
TO ME." 




"—AND HE STAYED RISHT THERE 
TILL I WROTE A NOTE TO THAT 

STORE AND TOLD THE MAN TO GIVE 
HIM lO CENTS WORTH OF CREAM." 




r 





AND BESIDES , VCKAIÉ THE QREATEST ' 
HERO SEEN IN THESE PARTS IN NIGH 
FIFTY yEARS/ 




1 



M«GEE.YAH BOlNEO DOWN 
A BANK LAST WEEK- 

y 




HE ALSO 
HELP \iP 
ATRAIN 



THEN CALMUY 
SAT DOWN AND 
ATE A HAMBURG- 
ER SANDwrCH 
WITH ANONiON/ 





John DillinQer 

J^t*B>^ "^I^ ABAMDdKED MIKE, ^^ 




LOCATED KEAR CUBA CIT/. 
WISCONSIN , WAS USED By 
DILLmCER A9 A HIDEOUT 
AFTER HE SHOrr «K VWV 
OUT or A POLICE TRAP 
AT SPIDER LAKE. 



FROM THE 
UPBER WIHDCW OF THE 
SHAFT.IT IS P05S1BLE 
TO SEE ALMOST TWEHTK 
MILES 6U A CLEAR nAV . 
IT IS BELIEVED TWE OUT- 

lAw maiWeaivjed a look- 
gut UP THERE BURI^TG 
HK STAy. 






HOUSE OK CAROimE 

avehue, wdiahapolk; 

INDIAKA.WHERE JOHK 
PILLIKGER WAS BORK. 
HIS FATHER OWNED 
THIS PROPEKry. 



JOH^ DILUKGER 



THE MOST KOTOREOUS CRIMINAL OF O^JSi, 
MODERK tinves, to THE LEFT APPEAR 
THREE RELICS OF HIS LAST STAND —HIS 
STRAW HAT, WITH A SIGNIFICAi^T HOLE 
-mROUGH IT ; THE GLASSE9 OK WHICHHE 
RELIED TO CHANGE Hlff APPEARAHCEiAlTO 
THE GGAR HE VWS ABOUT TO LIGHT WHEM 
A VOLLEV OF BULLET9 FROM THE GUk«S 
OF THE *G*-MEM EHDED HIS CAREER 




I V- 



AT RU^TKIUG GUM PLAY HE 
WAS A. MASTER. C ARS WERE 
WRECKEP IK PURSUIT. 



DyNAMITE 
TRAIt 




THI5 LOflO OF DYNAMITE 
GOES TO WELL NO. XJ 
OVER THEMOUNTAIN. 



OKEV, BOSS -AN' 

WE'LL TAKE IT 

EASY, 

^ 





i AIN'T NO DANGER HAUUN' 
|0VNAr4lTE IF VA TAKES 
IT SLOW. 

wigr-v — 



mé':^'. 



YEAH-WENEVER HAC , 
! A ACOPENT VIT. j 



IWHOfli TAKE 
IT EASV! 



ORE 



[thEY'RE 5H0RE 

[ac tin'funny * 



tf 




^:,,i^ff^//'"' 
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WHOAt YA DAN&fOOL5l WANNA GI T 
U5 OVER TH' CLIFF? 





[I 



1 THINK THERt'S BEEN ) 

y iMR.BENDeR. J 




FUNNY HOW THE SKIN 
AND HAIR (S RUB6EP 
OFF UNOER THE COLLAR 
ON EVERV MULE. 

v~ 



WONPER WHAT 
DID THAT? 



^>r- 





I OiON'T KNOW-BUT 
l'M GOIN'TO HAVE 
A CHEM15T LOOKTHIS 
COl-I-Ari OVER. 



WELL, I HOPE YOO 
FINO OUT SOMe- 
THtN&, RAN&ER 




■■ 



p^ 



m ^ i^ o ^ ^tm, j 



I ! 



'i : I 



h 



II 



SEE IF YOU CAM FIND SOMETHINGON THAT 
COLLAH THAT DON'T BELONG THERE, DOC. 



T" 



t'LL DO MY BEST. 

RANGER., 
V^ 



yOi/k£ Rl&HTi ACID 
HAS BEEN POURED O« 
THE INSIDE OF THAT 
COLLAR'. 



JUST AS 
ITHOU&HT! 




Y:SEE, THE PRE55URE OF THE COLLAKS 
A&AINSr THE MULES KEPT RUBBIN'THE. 
ACID tNTA THEIR SKIN, 'TI LL THEY BOLTEO, 



WHAT SCOUNOREL DO VOU 
SUPPOSE DIP THAT? 



WELL, I LL MOSEY ALONG- AN 
SEE VWHAT J CAN SEE! 



T\ 



OKAY, RANCCR 

HOPE YOU CATCM 
THE CROOK' 




n 



iL 



l'LL &1T YUH FER j 
THIS, RANS-ER'. ] 






li- 



[well, HERi~l AmT] 



*S -PS^^- 




il ; ^.^ ^^lli 





AND WHBN HE 

SPCNT HIS 

DOU&H ON 

LIQUOR WE 

&AVE HIM 

THIS JOB. 
-^^ 



fKN I GUES5 HE WAS 

SORE 'CAUSE YOU 

WAS MAKIN" MONEY 

OFF HIS LAND, ANP 

HE WASN'T. 
^ 
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DIEUCE 



SADDLE PARDS 



O 



o 



Two MOO VAWK^ GeNTLEMEN 
ARRlVIMG OM TME f.15"- 
BETTER HUnUY DOWN AND 
MSET 'EM.1 







^ 



:2i 



PE.CUUM\-TWO MEN 

CO/WlN'TO A OUOE 

RftNCH ALON»/ 



^T=^ 



HAVE WlAWAlN 
WITH 'EM.' 



> 




HEAH sne. »5- 



WOMDER WHKT 
THEV LOOI*. 



T 



TAKE MV 6RIP&, BoV- 



yfes-suHf 



TUlS IS JU-ST THE PLACE 
TO HIOE AWAY from dur- 



YEAH, CMIEF- "] 
WE'ftE A COUPLA 
O0D&6, iSOW/J 




I 



l'l 



m 



•i 



^ 



*ll 




2: 



TVte/ W61?e UJWDEP. 




>tAa,ACE.BUT TUe./ 
DOH'T UDOK LIVCE 
TWE6CARY »AiNU- 




TWtTWO N&W ) 
GU6STS WAsHt 
TRlDE. mi« 



WEU TW*£ Cft^E 




V/lLD OH&! ' 



l'LL GlT VA A , 
<3UieT F-ELLOW; 

-Y~~~ ~ 




VA UEARO A\E-OV0rVT VaI 
I WftNT TWKT W»LD HORftE.- 



ALU RIGHT ^ 
HAVE IT ,/ 
yOR£. WAV/ 




OCM^ T£LL /AE VAOW 
TO RlOE.,yOU MOVIE 

coweov 



•BETTA HOLO 
Oti T\&HT.' 







I 



A COUPLA (SUNTOTeRS, 
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Tex Morton started suddenly awake. The 
cookfire had died' to a few ruby coals. Over- 
head the Arizona sky was thick spattéred 
With stars but there was no moon so thc 
shadows were black as ebony. 

R-olled in a blanket, head on his saddle, 
Tex's fingers gripped the six-gun beside him 
— he was a light sleeper and cocked his ears 
to hear what must have startled him. Off to 
the right a stone roUed and a pony gave a 
deep sniff. 

"That yuh, Billy?" he called, sure it was 
his own pet bronc, whom he had turncd out 
on hobbles for the night, 

The reply was a fusillade of shots, blue 
flame spitting in the dark. The amazed Tex, 
a stranger in the country, rolled behind a 
rock and came up in fighting position, six- 
gun rising, hammer back under his thumb. 
He sent a slug into the bushes and heard 
it whip thc leaves. Thc explosions ecboed 
in the deep draws and bluffs. 



"Hey — what's the idea?" he bawled, think- 
ing it must bc a mistake — he wasn't worth 
killing and robbing. 

The answcr still was lead, that hit the 
rock he squatted behind and ricocheted oif 
with a whining shriek, stone fragments spat- 
tering him. He began to heat up and swore 
as he pasted hullets at intervals of a foot into 
the bushes. 

Whoever it was didn't like that. Tex heard 
him retreating. With a whoop the tall waddy 
rose on his hind legs and charged, firing as 
he ran. But hc heard hoofbeats, glimpsed a 
vaguc shape fleeing across shadowy land. He 
sent a couple after thc rnidnight gunman and 
ran on a way but then stopped with a shrug 
for he could not keep up with a horse. He 
stared after the gunman until he was gone, 
which was not long. Then he returned to bed 
— Billy, his horse, would have wandered off 
to grazc and anyway there was no use chas- 
ing trouble. Hally French had promtsed him 




some »n thc short note sent t& Tex Morton, 
aa wt^n u% a foreman's job. 

He lay down and went back to sleep, Ri;<l 
dawn woke him. He rolled out of his blanket, 
rangy, broad-shouldcred figure stretching thc 
cramps out, He was in good spirits. K'. had 
bcen in the aaddle a weck on his way frem 
Texas to the Circle F, Hally French's spread 
— French was fiftecn years older than Tex. 
had wiscly invested his savings in a ranch 
as working partner, a rich dude furnishing 
thc larger capital, French thc expcrt knowl- 
cdge. Then Hally had got himself crippl'.'d 
up by an outlaw bronc and had sent for Tex, 
mentioning that undefined "trouble" — Hally 
was never one to waste wordi;. espetially on 
paper. 

Trouble in future never bothcrcd Tex. He 
set about cooking brcakfast, figuring it was 
his last campout beforc hitting the Circle F, 
It was a swell morning and he thoroughly 
enjoycd the coffee. string beef and biscuits 
he shook up — a nearby hill stream furnished 
fresh water for washing and cooking, He took 
a look around the bushes where his assailant 
had lurked but beyond a few broken twigs 
and indistinct heelprints therc was nothing. 

Climbing to a high point he looked around 
with narrowed bluc eyes for BiUy.' He aaw 
the puny standing with head lowcred under 
a big cottoiiwood a quartcr mile off and 
walked to him. 

Whistling a tune the horse liked as he 
came up, Tex clicked his lips lovingly, Billy 
glanced listlessly at him and shook his pink- 
snouted head, with the peculiar whitc splash 
under the right eyc, aa though to say he was 
too tired to move. A scare ran through Tex 
for he thought Billy was sick, The bronc was 
usually fuli of fun in the morning, He gentted 
Billy by patting his brown neck — it was 
matted with dry foam. Long scratches showed 
on his sides. • 

"Where 'n thunder 've yuh bin, Billy?" 
growied the man. Why, along his pet's ribs 
were slashes, congealcd blood dried there. 

Swearing, Tex took him to the stream 
where he washed him and brushed him. He 
saddled up and rode at a slow walk south- 
east. He had gone but a few miles when 
he saw half a dozen riders coming. They 
were hitting a fast clip. Still angry and 
puzzled at Billy's condition, Morton pulled 
up. He was alert as the men neared him. 

"What yuh want, gents?" he called. 

Then he saw the leader wrore a sheriff's star 
— he was a big hombre with steely eyes and 
a fighting man's long jaw. "Howdy, sheriff," 
said Tex, starting Billy forward. "Kin yuh 
tell me how much further is the Circle F — ?" 

A dozen eyes fixed him. No face broke, The 
sheriff gave a signal without taking his gaze 
off Tex^especially thc gun hånd. 

"What's the matter?" demandcd Morton, 
disliking the icy scrutiny of the posse as they 
surrounded him in a circle. 





The sheriff'8 thick brows were togeiher i* 
he pushed his pony against Billy and grasped 
Tex's gun wrist. Tex tore away his hånd, 
amazod and tnsulted, tried to back away. The 
officer at once whipped out a six-shooter to 
cover him. 

"Yuh're under arrest." he growied. "Dave, 
tie his hånds to the horn, I guess Anaon kin 
identify him. It*s sure cnough like he aaid." 

Tex's protéstations were reccived in that 
coid silence. He was searchcd — he had a 
couple of hundred wages in his belt. "What'd 
yuh do, cache the rest?" detnanded the aheriff. 
He delegated threc men to back trail. "Scc kin 
yuh find where he camped; that five thou> 
sand may be hid some place around." 

"I nevcr seen any five thousand," Tex 
cried. "Yuh got me wrong. I done rode fronn 
Texas and camped out last night " 

"Somc campin' party," the sheriff said 
dryly. 

It wao A lireary ride to the cowtowri'l'hccn 
miles buuth — westvifard liv the rolling 
Circle F Along Main Street, with facing 
rows of wooden shacks, some having false 
second-floor fronts, the grim posse rode with 
its pnsoner, A knot of waddies and Citizens 
hung around the steps of the small jail. 

Billy, who had traveled slowly, dejected 
4nd tired, snorted and gave a violent jcrk of 
his pretty head, The men holding his reins 
pulled him down as he bucked. • 
' At the sheriff's order, Tex's hånds were 
untied and he was yanked from the saddle. 
Ugly looks were cast at him. "Is this the 
skunk that kilt Sara, Robinson?" a thickset 
cowboy growied, 

A rangy man with a short-clipped black 
mustache shouted, "String him upI"— Cries 
of approbation from the crowd. 

The town was aroused, furious. But Sheriff 
Robinson was a strong-minded man. He said 
coldly, "That'll do, Harrison— and yuh too. 
Lewis, lay offa that talk, I'm pertectin" my 
pris'ner, savvy?" He pushed the ringleaders 
aside and took Tex into the jail, 

There was a single cell in back. Tex was 
shoved in, the gate locked. After a short wait 
a small man with a freshly bandaged nght 
arm appeared. Robinson took him to the 
hitchrack up front— the door was gpen so 
Tex could look through and sec. ^ 

"That"« the hoas, aure as shootin , cned 
Anson, the small man. "I'd know him in a 
million, sheriff." 

Billy disliked the company, He kcpt snort- 
ing, trying to break away, The sheriff ordered 
two deputies to takc Billy to the livery stable, 
fced him and bed him down. Thcn Robinson 

led Anson in. i j *i..» 

"Kin yuh identify him?" he asked the 

"' tS' Bmall man-s brows were corrugatcd 
as he Btared through the bars at Tex. Wuli, 
he growied, "so yuh're the hombre who mur- 
dered and robbed Sam. and wounded me last 
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night." 

"No I airi't," cried Tex Morton. 

"That was yore pony," repiied Anson, and 
turned to Robinson. "Yuh know, I told yuh 
thc bandit was masked to thc eyes, had on a 
poncho with Stetson pulled down. I seen thc 
horse plain though as he gunned old Sam, 
shot him in the spine, then clipped me. T 
managed to reach thc rocks and fired some 
with my l'eft but I'm a right-handed shooter, 
and he had Sam's money and was gone 'fore 
I could do iiiuch, I b'lievc this 's the man ; 
he was tall like this feller." 

Tex reali2ed it now that hombre who had 
gunned him in thc night had first caught 
Billy to use in that murderous holdup, throw- 
ing the blame on the pony's owner. He tried 
to convince Robinson of this but the evidence' 
was strong and he was a stranger. He asked 
them to send for.Hally French. Thc sheriff 
shook hi s head. 

"Hally's laid up, can't ride. I'll ask him 
'bout yuh, though — there's some of his men 
in the crowd, Lewis is his range boss, and 
Harrison forks a bronc fer him. But what 
good'll that do? Yuh had plenty chanct to do 
that job last night. Tel! me where the money 
is and it'll go easier with yuh, waddy." 

"I ain't got it, I tell yuh." 

The crowd outside was growing in size — 
and demonstration. It was degenerating into 
a mob. Every so often some public-minded 
Citizen would shout drinks were on him and 
there would be a stampede for the saloon 
down the street. After ten or fifteen minutes 
they returned in warmer' spirits than before. 
The word, lynch, was now freely bandicd 
ab out. 

Disarmed and helpless in the ccll, Tex sat 
on thc hard bench, He was not afraid but was 
disgusted at the sudden end to his high hopes. 
Ile had grown tired of being a hired waddy 



ing hard, saving, till he owned a piece of 
the Circle F. That seemed a crazy idea now. 

The armcd men grew so bold, several going 
so far as to fctch lariats and run them 
significantiy through thcir fingers, fixing slip 
nooses and begging one another to find a 
strong tree limb, that Sheriff Robinson de- 
cided to reply in kind. On a rack rested a 
couple of shotguns and a rifle and clearing 
his throat loudly, the officer took them down 
and putting his feet on the table. began to 
clean and oil the weapons, reload them. He 
even shut one eye and looked through a shot- 
gun barrcl at the mob — this sent the men in 
front backing on the toes of the eager rear 
ranks. Lewis, the Circle F foreman, offered 
drinks and after a couple of rounds, they 
returned more bold than ever, 

Darkness found torches redly blazing, the 
bowling sounding like a wolf pack. Robin- 
son's deputies guarded the door, holding the 
lynchers back, The sheriff finally locked the 
front entrance. He came back and lit a rolled 
cigarette, sat near Tex's bars. 

"Hally French sent word back by my mes- 
senger yuh'rc okay." growied Robinson. 
"That don't mean nuthin' so fur as Anson's 
Identification goes, but it makes me think 
mebbe there's a mistake " 

"Somebody framed me," Tex told him. 

Robinson shrugged. "I took that into ac- 
count. Hally claims hc's the on'y man knowed 
yuh was headin' fer these parts." 

They were banging on the door. A deputy 
yelled to Robinson they couldn't hold much 
longer. "I hate to start shootin"; there'll be 
plenty blood spilled and if they git goin', 
no sayin' where it'll end." the sheriff said, 
wiping the sweat off his brow, 

Tex liked Robinson. "Why not take me 
outa hcrc and hidc Sie till this is cle;prcd up?" 
he suggested. "Otherwise I'll be daid 'fore^ 



"How wt gonna git yuh away with that 
mob here?" 

"Easy." Tex was not anxioua to die an 
ignominious, uticalled-for death. "Git one of 
yore men to buy drinks at the saloon, While 
most of 'em are gone, we kin make a run fer 
it." 

Robinson slapped his knee, front chair legs 
hitting the fioor with a bang. "I'!! try it," he 
agrced. 

"Be sure to git my own pony, Billy, fer 
me," Tex said. He waited. Robinson went 
rleverly about the preparations, sending a 
trustéd man to the livery stable to saddle up 
the horses and circle with them to the bushes 
near the hack of the jai!. When all was réady, 
he gave the signal and his man offered drinks 
for the crowd. There was a stampede fo^thc 
saloon as usual — yelling makes the throat dry 
as summer"s dust. Only a few remained at the 
jail. 

Robinson unlocked the cell and Tex 
stepped out. The sherirf pushed his prisoner 
out the rear door into the red torchlight. ^ 

"There they go !" screamed a man in front. 
"Hey — boys — quick — the sheriff' 3 takin' 
that kiiler out — " A deputy hit him in the 
mouth, knocked him down, but the cry had 
been heard and as Tex and Robinson dashed 
for the ponies, the mob issued forth. 

Billy snorted to his master as Tex hit the 
saddle. The rest, grooming and feed had 
freshcned the horse. He spurtcd off. Gun- 
shots rang out as the two horsemen, dark 
shadows against the night sky, swept down 
behind the houses, headed for the plain. 
Robinson rode to the rear, looked back at 
the mob. 

"They're comin," Tex heard him growl. 

Bullets whirled near them. Low in the 
saddle, Tex urged Billy on and the pony was 
only too glad to run. They had a three- 
hundred yard start, as the pursuers had to 
6nd ponies and untangle them at the hitch- 
racks, mount and follow. Billy's dainty legs 
flew faster and faster, picking up yard af ter 
yard on the sheriff's mount, 

As they swept east away from town, the 
sheriff gave a sharp yelp. His pony broke 
stride and almost tossed him. Tex Morton 
put his weight on his left stirrup and Billy 
slid to a stop. "What's wrong?" Tex cried. 

"My hoss is wounded," called Robinson. 
"Ride on, Morton, don't let 'em ketch yuh. 
They'll string yuh sure now." 

"Thanks," Tex replied, "I won't fergit, 
sheriff." He heard hot lead whistling doser, 
and Billy started off fuU-tilt, 

It was a hard ride through the night. Any 
moment Billy might step in a hole and throw 
his rider, pin him to be pummeled and finaUy 
strung up by that howling mob of drunks. 
But through expert horsemanship, luck and 
Billy's ability they gradually shook off the 
pursuit. 
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Alone and unar'med, Tex Morton bore 
around north, finally heading due wcst. Hc 
could HO longer hear the ycUs and hoofs, hc 
had lost thcm in thc darkness by his doubling 
back, and he made in the general direction 
of Hally French's Circle F. It was close to 
midnight whcn he saw a faint yellow light 
speck in the distance, and riding in, pullcd 
up near the ranchhouse. He left Billy in the 
shadows and quietly tiptoed up on the porch, 
looked through an open window. He saw 
Hally French, his old pal, sitting in a chair 
With a leg in a cast strappcd straight out 
before him. Hally had an anxious frown on 
his weatherbeaten face, was listenine in- 
tently. 

Morton wcnt to the door and stcpped in- 
side. Hally's eyes lit with gladness as he saw 
his young friend. "Howdy, boy, yuhVe a aight 
fer sore eyes— and a sore laig too," cried 
French, hånd out. 

Tex clasped it, sat down by him, quickly 
told him what had happencd. 

"Huh," French growied, "I don't savvy it, 
'lesB it was jist an accident, Tex," 

"Sheriff said no one knowed I was comin' 
here but yuh, Hally." 

"That's right. I never said a word 'bout that 
letter I done wrote yuh," 

"But all this couldn't be chance. Hally. 
Who mailed that there letter to me?" 

"Why, I sent Stub Harri^on in with it." 



"1 seen Harrison at thc jail, in the mob." 
"I allus figgered Stub was okay. I was 
aimin' to fire Lewis, my foreman, mebbe. 
When I was up and around I run things my- 
self but after I got hurt I had to have a good 
boss. Lewis is awright but he's no expert and 
I dccidcd to git yuh over, Tex, and have yuh 
handle the apread fer me. I bin losin' a bunch 
of stock — " 

"Somebuddy's comin'." broke in Tex. as 
Billy gave a shrill whinny and his hoofs 
thudded the dirt. 

"Some of my boys bin in town today " 
Hally said. "Prob'ly they're comin' home. 
Here— take my gun, Tex, pertect yoreself if 
necd be. No lynchin* will take place if I 
know it. Yuh're safe with me. Wait in that 
front bedroom, it's dark. I'll talk to 'em." 

Riders swept to the porch. Peeking from 
the bedroom window, Tex saw Billy gallop 
off. Four men dismounted in a dust whirl 
and stamped up on the porch. One was Stub 
Harrison, another Lewis the foreman, two 
other waddies with them, 

"Hey, boss," cried Lewis. "Whcre's that 
outlaw? He done escaped from the sheriff." 

"That's his hoss out there," agreed Har- 
rison. "We chased him but he tscaped, so 
we come home. He murdered Old Sam and 
robbed him and Anson." 

Hally French said sternly, "Now keep yore 
lips buttoned. the passel of yuh. Tex Morton's 
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no killer and robber, aavvy? He's my best pal 
and he's come here to take charge of this 
spread." 

Lewis shrugged &nd said coldly, "I s'pose 
that meatis I'iti fired." 

"I do, 'less yuh warvt to atay on ai a 
waddy." replied French. "Harrison, what'd 
yuh do with that letter I give yuh to mail 
Tex?" 

Morton waited. Hc heard Harrison Bay, 
"Why, I mailed it, boss, like yuh told me to." 

That letter, Tex dccided, had been read 
before it was sent. Harrison had had it, yet 
Lewis was foreman. An idea came to him, 
and he steppcd quickly into the big room. 

"Thcre's that dirty outlaw," shouted Lewis, 

Tex Morton, hånd on his hip, said coldly, 
"Now looka here, gents. The hombre who 
used my pony on that holdup made a bad 
cirror. He spurred my hoss Billy so hard the 
end of a point busted off , stuck in his hide — " 

The action went fast as light, Tex shouted 
at Lewis, "It was yu', yuh white-livered rat I" 

Lewis cursed, hånd flashing to his six-gun; 
the weapon fiew up, hammer back. Tex's pistol 
came out in a swift draw-and-fire which beat 
Lewis by a shade. The foreman's slug tore 
through Morton's halfboot, but Tex's hit 
Lewis in the ribs and the foreman spun round 
and crashed on his face. 

"What 'n blazest" cried Haliy. 

"Lewis done that job/' Tex said. He went 
quickly to the prostrate man, opened his 
shirt. He drew out the thick moneybelt and 
handed it to French. It contained over $5,000 
in billa. 
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"Now I remember," Stub Harrison cried. 
"Hally, 'fore I mailed that letter to Morton, 
Lewis got me to lend it to him. He must've 
opened it and read what was in it." 

"But why?" asked French, 

"This tells," answered Tex, holding a note 
out to French, "It was in Lewis's pocket." 

French read it aloudr " "Will be there 
Thursday. Have two hundred head ready at 
the Pond as usual." 

"That's it," Tex said. "Lewis was plainly 
hooked up with the rustlers who've bin 
stealin' yorc stock, Hally. Ht knowed a new 
foreman would finish him, mebbe ketch him, 
so he decided to stop tne. He took advantage 
of old Sam carryin' that cash to ruiii me, and 
tnake hisself a nicc bit of cash. He tried t^ 



kill me while I was asleep. Whcn his iLvstler 
pals come to the Pond, we'll be ready fer 
'em." He tapped his six-gun, 

Harrison was stanng at the dead man'? 
spurs. "Why — Lewis ain't got any broken 
point," hc said. "Yuh claimed the man who 
used yore hoss left a- chunk of metal in his 
hide." 

Tex grinned, "I dldn't find no spur tip," 
he confessed. "But I hoped the killer would 
think I had, if he was in the roona. 'Count 
of that letter, I sort of figgered he w?.s, 
Lewis was the on'y man who looked doWn 
quick at his spurs. He was guilty and feared 
he had really lost a tip that would trap him 
sure. And when he dove for his gun, that 
cinched itl" 
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BAD 




THIY WOW'T Bl AnY CHUCK TOMtGHT. MEM. SOME 
COYOTE MURDCREP LtNG, AN' GOT fi^W WITH THE 
FIXIN'Å. 




SEEIN'AS THERE AIN'T NO TRACKS.WE'LL 
HAVE TO SPREAD OUT AND KLEP OUR EYES WIDE. 
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AN' FIRE THREE SHOTS 
IF YOU SPOT 'IM. 



THERE VvARN'T NO HOSS TRACKS, 50 HE 
COULDN'T OF WENT FAR AFOOT. 
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I eUESS ONE OF 
THE MEN'LL SPOT 
•m SOGN ENOUGH. 




åm ANY SUSPiClOUS WOKm* 
HOM6R &5 AROUN&,JOi 

~vr~ 




1 S6E IT NOW, WOLF, YOU E5CAPED FftO/A 

x^"",r^^S ^^"^^ eWSTHER STOLE THt 6RU8 
TO FEEP YA WHILE yOU HIDE OUT. 
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CHINAMAN CATCH UA\ FOOD JOE 
KILL...WE NEED HOSSEs'., 1 
KILL YOU,TOO. 




WU'REOKAY WITHIHE KNlFE.WOLr.BUTWOWV 
^SHOOT STiWGHT.YOU'VE HAP TOOMUCH FmtWAIER. 




ALL RIGHT/ LET'5 SEE YOU HIT 
THAT ROCK THREC TtMES STRAtSHT. 



k I 
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YOU V^wrCHUM WOLF, j 



THREE 3H0TS HAVE BEEN FIRED. j:>t 



SEE.WOLF SHOOTUM 
GOOD ftLL TlMB , 








MICHTY FINE HOSSi 
FLESH, KID BET 
GRIZZLY DUNN'S 
PR.OUP O' HIM. 



fLET'S CO SEE 

CRlIZa MftY&E 

WE COULD GET 
fK RACE WITH 
THM HORSE, 
EH.DEAt? 




HOWOY , GRllZUY . 
NIC 6 LOOKIN' HOSS 


YUH 


COT 


OUT 


THhR.I 
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THAT UN O YORE 
FRIEND'S AlfH'T 
%0 BAD NEITHER 
AIN'T A COW 
HOSS . IS IT? 




SURE IS-SHE'U BEAT 
ANY HORSE IN 
THESE PARTS, Y0UR3 
INCLUDED. 



'AIM'T NO COW'^ 
HOSS CAM BEAT 
COM ET,' 
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MONEY TALKS, CRIZZLY. 
HOW ABOUT A MftTCH 
RA^CE -AN' A LITTLE 
SIDE BET , LETS SAY " 

TEN THOUSANpr 



ILL TAKE 
THAT BET, 
DEAL, WEU 
PACE OFF 
A MILE IN 
TOWN THIS 
AFTERNOON, 




WHAT YOU 
GOT THAT 
CONTRAPTION 
FOR , PEALf 



PEOPLE DONT START 
RACES WITH GUNS 
NO MORE , YUH STARTl 
■EM WITH ft BELL. 




THAT A»N"T NO WE5TERN' 
MC , SAM \ OON'T LIKE 
THE LOOKS 0' IT ILL 
8E WAITlN" AT THE 










OK«Y, ' 
GRIZZLY, 
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FINISH LINE WITH THE 
t^SHERlFF 
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[HOOKAY FØR T HE kTdTJ 



GIT A HORSE 
5An .' 




WELl, CRI2ZLY , CUE55 
YORE H03S 13 GOIN 
T'LOSE. DON'T SEE 
NOTHtN UNFAIR 
AB Ol/T IT 



MEBBE.SHERtFf 
Wf'LL 500N 

BE SEEIN/ , 

Vj 




GRIZZLY , YUH FOOL .' "l JLECGO , SHERIFF^ 
DON'T CO COMMITTIN' 
NO CRIME OVER A 
HOSS RACE .' 



HE AIN'T GErTIN 
AWAV WITH 
THAT/ 
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[WHOA ,Y6u-] 

si^ 



HYAH,KI[)/ CAN'T YUH 
RIOE A BUCKIN' HOSS? 




DURNEP IF YE DION'T.' 




toob^^dtratemtern) 
hoss yore fr.iemo 
rode 15 skeered o 
igums, deal 



YEAH,A>NTHATS 
THE LftST 
CHEATIN'YUH'L 
DO AROUND 
HERE FOR A 

,WHILE.' 




EASY DOES IT, MEN. 
CAPTAIN WElLLe HAS 




SORRY, SIR.THI9 IS 

AN Ai^BUUANCE 

PLANE WE DON'T 

CARRV GUNS, 




THE PLANE 15 A &ONER - 
BUSTED OIL LINE SAW IT 
WITH MY OWN EVES 



SWELL-WE'LL 
fUT 'EM BOTH 
ABOARD AND 
SINK IT 
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iTWORKEO.'LUCKV VOUCOULD FIND THfcT 
ADHESIVE.WHEN 1 LUREDTHOSE CROOtHft 
ON DECK. 




AND LOOK WHAT ELSE I FOUND. 
CIRCLE ABOVETHEM.WE'LL 
HÅND THEM A DOSE OF LEAD, 




THAT NOTE WILL LEAD THEM 
TO THE SWU&GLERS. 



THAT &0T 'EM.VJE'LL PICK UP A 
CUTTER BEFORE THE CAN (ÆT AWAV. 





WE DID IT. THEY'LL 
BE BEHIND BARS 
"WHEN ISEETHEM 
TONI&HT. 



5EE THEM 
NOTHIN&.THIS IS 
AN AfABULANCE' 
PLANE ANDVOU 
ABE GOIN&TO 
THE HOSPITAL. 




BIBTREES 





THEHKTOKyOF 
BIG TREE? I? AH 
IKTERESTING ONE.- 
A HUKDKED MILLtOK 
VEAR? AttO , THBIR 
AKCEgTORS FU3U- 
RISHEP CVER A 
LAKQE PORTION OF 
THD WESTERK 
HEMMP«ERE. R>S- 
fflLS OF THE TREES 
WWE BEEM FOUKD 
m PIACES ^lOWlNG 
THAT THE GIAHT 
TREEffWERE IK 



BIG BLACK OAit-LONtx 
KLAND , M.y. TEDW 
ROOSEVELT PLAYED UfUDER 
IT'? BOLTGHS AS A CHILD 
AMD LATER PONDEREP 
IN IT'e SHADE A"3 A 
9TATESMAN. 



THEIR PRIME WHEK 

TrtB tH>50SA\JR , ?ABRE-TOOTHED TIØER 
AiJD OTOER HUGB AKIWIM.S AKD REPTILÉS 
WALKEP THE EARTH.THE BIG TREE* ARE ' 
KKOWN to ATTAIN GREAT AGE AHD HEIWIT. 
90ME OPTHE^V ARE AT LEA'ST THREE 
HUKDRED FEET HIGH.AKP FROM THREE 
TO POUR T«0USAKD VEAR? OU). THE 
A(iE HAS BEEM TROVEK By WUGS OH TREEf 

that afcm paiæeh , as cqnvparep with the?e Lrvmo- 

MOMARea«. VlfflTORS PRÆMflt Ali PART« OF THE WORLP ARE 
jMCTRACTOD TO THE UKTTED STATE? TO SEE THE3E CIA>«T 
TREES AND TWE PETRIPIED POREST OF ARIZOKA. 




PETRIFIED TREE OF ARIZONA . THI? TREE. 
NOW SOUD ROCK. IS SAID BV SCIEHTKTS 
TO SE MILLrONS OF YEAJIS OP AGE 



^WORDS "iTH.»TjvnJSIC 





milLE WEllE A-LOMM'tOKa -RIE RO«D 

OUR ?ONG JE9T LTGHTEli?UPCXn^LQW>, 

N PA,99E? TIME RIGHT BV/ 




^0 LOAFIN' KOW FER U9 POOR SOUL?, 
' UNTIL WE FIND A SPOT . 
A RAyiN' JOB IS NOW DUR G0AL9, 
'CmSE LOAFIN '9 NOT ?0 HOT! 





WE'LL RAMBLE OH UKTIL WE COMB 
TO REST WHERE WU'LL BE FED; 
A-RIDIN' AN A-ROPIK' SOMB. 
JE:9T fer A NICE SOFT BEP/ 



ARiN'T THOBE' 
FLOWERS 

beautiful/ 




SHORE IS ^ TOUGH BREW 
FOR YOUR DAO-THAT 01 L 
WELL BBUQ JUST DFF HlS 
PROPERTy . 



vEP/ A, coupLE of reer 

MEANS THE DIFFERENCéI 
OF A TORTUNE TO HIM . 




50 NEAR AND VET SO 
FAR , 606 . TOUGH BREAK, 
ALL RICHT / 



T 



LET 5 FORGET IT.I'VE GOT 

TO DO SOME TRAINING 

FOR THAT SOUTHWEST 

A.A.TRACK MEET. 

~ _y 


















FROM THAT FENCE TO TAB. 
RANCH HOUSE I& JUST AN 
EI&TH OF A MILE THAT'S 
YOUR DISTANCE , ISN'T IT. 




YES , l'M ENTERED IN 
THE 2£0 YARD EVENT. 

TIME ^^e willyou. 

STEVE? 






e 






^ 




—5^ 


ir 


fe^ 


g^^k 


J^^ 


S ^^L 


'^r^sl 


u^ "^^ ^^^J 7^7 ^^Hs^H 


^^^' 
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ZiS SEC0ND9? YOU WUST 
HAVE MADE A M15TAKE, 
STEVE THAT'S ALM05T 
,A RECORD 



NO M1STAKE BOB. 
RUN IT fcOWN WHEN 
\r)U &ET YOUR 
WIND AMD LET 
YOUR DAD TIME 
IT -TO MAKE SURE. 



GO, BOB' 6ETHE 
MAKES A record; 



BOB 5H0RE KIM RUM 
C'IWON BOB. OLE' 




OHAV BOVS-LINE UP PC« THÉ PINAL 
HEAT OF THE 220 ' 




[THERE TWEY GO.'l 

VttttVtyt — 





AND BO&HORN.THlRD 
WINNERS TIME ZZ S 
SECONDS 



WHV THAT'S MUCh 
SlOWER THftM BOB 
RAN hSRE 



THAT'S FUNNV , B08 MUST 
HAVE GONE STÅLE 




|8A0 LUCK, EH,50N 
(WHAT HAPPENED? 



DO&ONED IF I KNOW. 
SEEMS UKE I Ran M 
FAST AS I DID MERE. 




YOU PROBABLY WENT 
5TALE ON THE TRIP 
TO THE WEET, 606. 



STÅLE NOTWING .' l'M 
SURE. 1 RAN AS FAST 
A5 i D\D HERE . 



WELL,lF YOU WUZ 
50MEBUD0V ELSE, 
l'D Sfty SOUR GRAPES 
WHV NOT TRV ONE 
• [more run HERE,eOB. 



RlGHTO STEVE. YOU 
TIME ME AGAIN . I 
WANT TO MAKE SURE, 



r 






WELL,DAD,THftT OEEDAND 
TITUE SftYS THAT 01 L WELL 
ISOURS NOW, DOESN'T IT.? 



SHORE 00E5, 
SON. IF IT 
HADN'T 8EEN 
FOR YOUFk 
RftCE.WE'DA' 
NEV ER FOUND 
OUT. 




YOU SHORE OU&HTA 
BE GLPvD YOU LOST 



AND HOW.' RECKON 
IT S THE FIRST 
TIME IN Ht^TORV 
A LOSER EVER WON 
A PRME UKE THI S 




QULLETS 



WILL HARR 







'' irUr* ' ■ ' 



&0O0 OLD SNUFFY* 
YOU HAVCN'T CHANGCP 
ABjT, OLO TIMER! 



~Y 



TATTOO ME WITHA 
BRANDtN'mONCP 
IT AIN T DICK AVON 
ALL&ROWCPVCl 
THET rASTERN 
COLLEC-E fURE. 
CHANeED YA', 



YEP-ALLG-ROWN UP 
AND REAPY TO TAKE 
CHAR&E OF MY 
RANCH. VWHEBE'^ 
MY UNCLE JOE"? 

' ~N 



VER UNCLEHADA 
DEAL ON WITH A 
CATTLE ØUVgR. BUT 

1 BRUN&eo sone- 

BODY EUSf T'JCe YA. 

. .^^^ 




Y£Pt HER PAP 
STIU HATeS THB 
AVONS, Bur 5'Hft 
SKE Ak CD Of F TD 
M^ET YAi 



TlLPAt GEE, l'M&LAP 
TOSEE YOU! YOU'R£ 
MORE BEAUTIFUU 
THAN CVeR* 



IM G-UAP TO 
SEE YOU, TOO, 
OICK« 





IM SORBY TO HEAR 
THAT YOUR FATHER 
STILL PISLIKES ME. 
I THOU&HT H^ 
WOUUP CHAN&E AFTEfi 

MY PAP wAs Ktuea 



IT (SN T YOU, 
PCRSONALLX PICK. 
HE HATES ALL 
THE AVONS, IN 
freNC HAt.. 

V 




yOU KNOW, TILDA, SUSPICION 
WAS THROWN ON VOUR, 
FATHE.R WHEN «V PAP 
*AS KIUUED, BUT SOME 
DAV 4'« ©OIN&TO PROVE. 
Ht9 INrtOCENCE. 



\i'Vii'^-'"'% -j 



I HOPe tou 

CAN, PICK. 

IT MIGHT 

ENP THIS 

FEUD. 



r 



Vi: 






(^" 






SftVgD THE BULLET 
THAT KJLueP MV PAP, 

and; ?.jDieD esALrsTtcs 

AT S-HOOL. IF t Ger A 
CHANCE l'LL RUN DOWN 
^THE KILLER' 





WHO PID IT, 
PICK"? 



-DONT KNOW, UNCLE JOE. 
AMBUSHEO-GETA DOCTOR 
FOR 5NUFFY-r« ALL 
RtGHT - JUSt'a scratch! 




H0WI3 SNUFFY, DOC? 



TOO BAD — 

couudn't 
Save him. 




MEBSe YUH WtLL, 
DICK. HERe'STHE 
BULLET THAT KILLEO 

HIM, an'the One 

DOC OUQr OUT/K 
YORE SHOULOeR. 




HEUq, SHERIFF! 
I'O UKE TOGET 
MV HÅNDS ON 
THE COYOTE THAT 
KILUEO SNUFFY! 



iVe G-Or A HUNCH,] 
SHERIFF, i'M &01N& 
TO MATCH TKEM 
WiTH THE BL'J-LeT 
THAT KaLED DAD. 




f' 



( W(»iS RIGHT, SHERIFF! 
ALLTHREE BUUETS 
WERE FIREP OUT OF 
THE SAWe G-UN« 



VORE RlfrHT, 
DICK« TH£ 
SAME KILLER. 
IS TRYiN'TO 
POLSSH YOU 
OFF. TOO. 
7 ' 




iTS TOO lATETO TRACK ■ 

THE: KELLER NOW. I'UU [no, DfCK, DAO 



ORiVe. YOU HCME. 



^r 



J 



WILL 6E TOO 
I AN GRY. l't-L 
&0 HOME 

[AkOKE. 




I'D RATHER.TA1-KT0 
VOUR FATHER NOW. 
MAYBE I CAN WIN 
HIM OVER. 



i'M AFRAID NOT, 

c>icK,eyT YOU 

CAN TKY 



»)T IM THt HOUSE, TUOA! 
I OONT WANT YUH 
•SOCIATIN' WrXH NO AVON! 
AN'VOU. AVON, KCEP 
AWAV FROM MY OOTTER! 
HOW GI Tf 



BUT MR MckAY, 
I WANT TO B£ 
FRIEND5 WITH 
you. Tli.P/» 
ANO I 




TILDA AN'YOU NUTHIN! 
I GOT NO USE FER NO 
AVON ', I TOt' VOU ONCe 
TO eiT, AN'SECOfiD 
TIME r 5TART5 5HOOT(N* 



lOOK OUT. 




I 



t CAN'T BELIEVE THAT HE 
KIWLED MV OAO AND IS 
TRY(N& TO KiUL ME IHOW« 
BUT HC'S SURE QUICK TO 
USe HIS G-UN! 




OeSPITB HIS FAITH IN McHAY'S 
tNNOCENCE, PICK DECIQED TO Tf^T 
THB BULLET Mc KAY FIHEQ i NT O 
TH£ WA&ON. 



OOSHI-THESE PUUUTS WERE ALL 
PIRED FROM THE VERV 5AME G-UN'. 
7"///ir PFCOVB'i ■- ■ 

y 




^KNOWIN HOW YOU FEEL 1 
ABOUT TILDA. I OOfV'T 
LIKE TO ^AY IT, BUT 
McKAY SHOftE HAD A 
PQW'FUL DISLIKE FOR, 
YOR£ PAO. 



IKNOW IT, UNCLE 
JOE- l'M GOINS- 
BACK THERf AND 
HAVE IT OUT WITH 
mt^—NOWl 




VOU SHOT AT fire TODAY*] 



I wuz JE5T bluffin; 

SON. I OIDN'T Aim 
TCR HIT YA«. 




weVe GOT TO SETTLe 
THIS ONCE ANO FOR. 
ALL! OO VOU KNOW 
ANY THtN& A600T TNE 
KILLING OF MYDAD? 

Sr 



AO/-NUTHIN AT 
ALL- 1 WOULPNV 
KILL 'MOBOPyi 



DICK AVON, I NEV ER WANT 
TO SEE YOU A&AIN! GET 
OUT OF H£ RE! 



ALL RIGHT- 
l'M SORRY 




-^/IC/r IN HIS OWN f^OOt^ THAT NIGHT. 



DiCK 15 AWAKSNEO BY THE 
rURNlN& QF THE DOOn-KNOB 




i//VClE ^OEf—JUST 

AS isuspected! 




fr'5 AUL CLEAR, NOW. JOE. 
AVON MURDEREO OAO 50 
HE CDU LO HAVE THE RANCH, 
THEN WHEN I CAME BACK 
HE TRItD TO KILLME, 



BUT HOW 
DID YOU 
FINOOUT? 



I RECOGNIZED MR.McKAy'5 GUN LA$T 
NIGHT. IT EELON&ED TO MY UNCLE. 
H E TRADED I T (N FOR A NEW ONE 
AFTER HE SHOT SNUFFY AMD ME 
YESTERDAY, MR. McKAY BOUGHT I T 
FROM THE GENERAL STORE LATER 
IN THE AFTERNOON. 




WAL, IT LOOKS LIKE VORE 
G-OIM' to BE MY new 50N- 
IN-LAW, 50 WE eCTTER 
BE FRIENOS. 



THAX'S THE. 
WAY IT 
SMOULD 8E*. 




^^ ^IM 



o oo 



IsijCURTISSD 






';éW£«^^^ iT's RiCH ifi DEXTROSE 

THE SUGAR YOU NEED FOR ENERGY 



JE5TALAUQH 



r~ 



I HOPE NO CALLS COME IN... 
r— -I WANNA HEAR STOKOWSKt 




SAY-JOIN ME IN 
A DRINK BUDDY/ 
THEY'UBEOf^ME. 





JEST THE TYPE 




mmm 




THE Guy WHO BROKE YOUR. NOSE /" 



y 



IGREATEST BARGAIN 

IN TEN YEARS 



Remington 

NOiSElESS 

Portable . 



NOW 



A DAYl 



10-DAY FREE TRIAL. Now for thefirst time in 
history you can own a real Remington NOISE- 
LESS Portable for only 10^ a day or $3 amonth. 
Think of itl The finest Remington Portable ever 
built at the lowest terms we have ever offered. 
Every attachment needed for complete writing 
equipment— PLUS THE FAMOUS NOISE- 
LESS FEATURE. Brand new. Not rebmit. Send 
coupon today. 

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES. You don't 

X .fjsk a penny. We send this Remington Noiseless 
Portable direct from factory to you with TEN 
DAYS' FREE TRIAL. I£ you are not satisfied, 
send it^-back. 






FREE — ► 

TYPING COURSE 



f -With your New Remington Noiseleaa Por- 
table we will send you— absolutcly FEEE 
— a 19-page courae in typing. It teaches 
the Touch System, used by all expert 
typist,^. It 19 simply written and com- 
pletely illustrated. Instructiona are as 

L!:)nti4*as A, B, C. Evcn a child can eaaily underatand thia method. 

A little Etudy and the nverage person, child or adult, becmuea 

J'ascinateci. FoUow thia course durtng the JO-Day Trial Period wa 

give you with your typewriter and yoBt will wonder why you ever 

^ took the troublc to wtite letters by hånd. 




FREE 




iCARRYING CASE 




i 



Also under this new Purchase Plan we wilt 

send you FREE "with every Remington 

Noiscles3 Portable a special carrying case 

aturdily built of S-ply "wood, This handsome 

case is covercd with heavy du Pont fabrie. 

1 he top is removed by one motion, leaving tho machine ottached 
tho base, This mak es it easy to use your Remington anywhere 
'..>n hnees, in chairs, on trains, Don't delay ... send in the 
■upon for complele details! 






MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
lO-DAY ntEE TRIAL OFFER 



FACTORY TO YOU 



Tbts geni of sil portables, Imagine a nmcbine that speaks in a 
Whisper . , . that temovea all limitationa of tima or place. You 
can write in a library, a sielc room, a PuUman berth without 
tho slightest fear of disturbing othere. And in addition to quiet 
a superb performance literaily nudcea words Seem to flow from 
the maehlne. Eguipped with all attachjnents that make for dom- 
plete writing equipment, the Remington Noiseless Portable pro- 
dncea manifoldin^ and stencil cntting of truly exceptional char- 
acter. Fhmtished in blaclc with shilling chramium attachments. 



SPECIFICATIONS. Standard 
Keyboard. I'inished in glistening 
black with chromium attach- 
ments. Takes paper 9.6 inchea 
wide. Writealines 8.2inches wide. 
Standard size, 12 yard ribbon. 
Makea up to 7 clear legible car- 
bon^. Backspacer. FuUsize piat- 
en. Paper fingers^ roller type. 



Blade key cards with white let- 
ters. Donble ahift kejr and shtf t 
lock. Bigrht and left carriage re- 
lease. Eight and left cylinder 
knobs. Largo cushion rubber f eet. 
Single or double space adjust- 
ment. All the modem featnres 
plns NOISELESS operation. 
Write for f ull details today 1 



MONEY'MAKING OPPORTUNITIES OPEN. 

jobs are waiting for people who can type, A type- 
writer helps you pot yourideas on paper inlogical, 
impressive form , . . helps yon write clear, under- 
etandable sales reports, letters, articles, stories. 
A Kemint^n Portable has starte many a young 
man and woman otr the road to auccess. 

A GIFT FOR ALL THE FAMILY. If you want a fftft for birtb- 
day, Christmas or Graduation . . . ono Futher, Mother, Sister or 




Brother will use and appreciate for years to come 
KemingtOn Noiseless Portable. We will 
send a Remington Noiseless Portable to 
anyone you name, and you can still pay for 
it at only 10c a day. Few gifts are so uni- 
versally pleasing as a new Remington 
Noiseless Portable. Write today. 



give a 





nd lac., Delft. 37p.J0 

3ts 4th Avenue, New York, N. V. 

n^ese tiHit Ene hovT CAJi gtst n DefrRemln^on NoUeleRS Partabl« ty|>awr1t<!r, 
ptna FRRE typinf; conrse and carryin^ case, for oaly IQc a day. Alao aend mc 



Addr«s8^ 
City 



■aiHHtti 



!■■■ 



travi 




WHAT MAKES BABY RUTH 

SO DEuaous? 

IF you wont to moke Baby Ruth 
Candy your^elf, you need these in- 
gredienti; plymp, selec^ed peanuts, 
roasted to a golden brown good- 
ness; pure, fresh creojnery butter, 
Grode A milk; smooJh, rich qhoco- 
■ Icte— ond De?ttro5e,the food-energy 
sugar. But" t"o blend these chbice 
foods togefher inJo delicious 
Boby Rul-htokesskillexperience ond 
expensive equipmeni, Thot's why 
no one but Curtiss Condy Company 
con make a candy quite 05 fine a^ 
Boby Ru^h.No wondef iJ's Americo's 
favorUe 5c Candy! 



% 




Have you ever noticed Ihat Ihe besi alhletes, 
the keenes) students, Ihe most popular iellows 
in school and in sports, are usually chock£ul o£ 
energy and vitality? Always it seems thaf 
energy and leadership gå hånd in hånd. 

Baby Ruth is chocklal of thi s enetgy ihat you 
need to he a winner. Baby Ruth now combines 
wilh Ihe delicious ingredients always used, a rich 
qua n ti ly o£ Destrose-lhe sugat you need for 
energy. The fine, delicious ingredients used in 
Baby Ruth make it a vast stoieheuse of energy. 

Each ingredient of Baby Ruth is a food in 
itself. These wholesome foods blended logethei 
make Baby Ruth the most delicious, tempting, 
nutiitious candy bar you c an eat. 

For eneigy-foi enjoyment. . .rnake Baby RuJh 
a daily habit. 



WHAT 15 THE SECRET 
OF ENERGY? 

The Tno5f importont-siform of foo^ 
energy krown fo medicol science h 
Dextrose. Dexfrose is o pure white 
sugor, sweet ond cooling, It is called 
' muscle" or "body" sugor by doc. 
tors. When you have on abundonce 
of this vital sugor, you hove o sup- 
ply of reserve energy,of enduronce. 
Your own éocfor wi[|' telt you thot 
everymomentDfyourltfe,tobreothe, 
woll(, tQll<, yes, evejj to tliini«, your 
body uses Dextrose. Thot'i why 
troiners ond cooclies give othlefes 
Dextrose before ond durJng strenu- 
OLTS garner ond contests. 




CURTISS CAND Y^^SO., Otfo Sthn«rlog,P,../J.i.( • CHICAGO 



